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CORRESPONDENCE. 


SEAMEN’S CHAPEL AT HAVRE. » furnace below. Its capacity is 65 feet 


[The following letter from Rev. Dr. 3 by 36 in the clear; it has 60 pews or 
= slips, seating from five to seven each, 


Sawtell was not designed by him for { phesides a few extra seats. It will seat 
publication, but simply to furnish in- $ about 370 comfortably, and in any 
formation to the Board as to the pre- pad by Spenine the doors of 
EY : scha : the vestibule and placing seats in it, 

at ; bY ses ie a jo at ie see 400 or 450 might be accommodated. 
= etalls Dotn respecung AS It is also left so as to put in side galle- 
field, and his sacrifices there, which } ries when necessary. Over the vesti- 
he would otherwise probably have § bule is the library room, with about 
omitted. We cannot, however, but 200 volumes cf religious books. This 


: 4 : : ' library I collected when collecting the 
judgeit the more interesting from this ; |, oney to build the chapel, and it has 


very fact; and we commend the nar- proved very useful in accommodating 
rative to our friends as affording them ;¢ religious captains while at their hotels 
a lucid view of what a foreign chap- } 22d boarding houses, also such resid- 


: , ES aah ents as are in attendance upon the 
laincy of this Society is, and also at services of the chapel. This room is 


what expense of toil, and faith, and { a)so used for our Bible class, prayer- 
sacrifice it is maintained. Shall this { meetings, inquiring meetings, &c. 
faithful and beloved brother be left ; The Bethel is lighted with gas at 


t : _ $ night, and by windows in the roof 
Py. tho Typaloremects poumeercial, 09 through the day. Its furniture is of 


tions in the world to struggle on still § },4¢ Jittle value. The Sigan wae cived 


amid such embarrassments ?] by a few friends in London—cost 
Havre, April 20, 1858. about £100—and has been of great 
Rey. IL. P. Warren, ser vice in leading the congregational 


Toe Your letter of 2d § singing, the only use in my opinion to 
inst. came duly to hand, and I hasten 3 which an organ should ever be put. 
to give you the information you de- ; Two plain chandeliers hang from the 
sire so far as it is possible. ceiling, or rather, they are but the 

1. Our Bethel, which was erected } gas-pipes extended and arranged with 
about fifteen years ago, at a cost of § burners. Our communion service con- 
eleven thousand dollars, including the 3 sists of five pieces of light silver-plat- 
lot of ground, is built of the most 3 ed ware, costing about $20; four 
durable materials, the front of stone, } chairs, and a few strips of cheap car- 
the side and rear walls of brick, cov- } pet along the isles and around the 
ered with slate, and is warmed by a 3 pulpit, with one little table and the 
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benches in the library room, altoge- 
ther worth perhaps $5, constitute the 
entire furniture. 

Repairs. —These have been very 
trifling, as will be seen by my annual 
financial reports. My planis to charge 
all these little expenses to the Society 
at New York, but at the same time 
endeavor to stir up the minds of the 
people here to increase the amount of 
their Sabbath collections, and then to 
credit the Society with whatever they 
give, trying and hoping always to 
make the receipts overbalance these 
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PEL. 
contingent expenses. This year, how- 
ever, they have fallen sadly behind. 
The fact is, that all the resco here 
who attend the Bethel, and are friend- 
ly to its interests, are very poor. The 
two families of M , are, to be sure, 
exceptions, but they very properly feel 
that their first and greatest obliga- 
tions are to their own French Pro- 
testant Church, that is struggling 
against the tide of German neology. 

Number of Weekly Services.—I preach 
twice every Sabbath, have a Wednes- 
day evening prayer meeting at the 
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sailor’s reading room, and multiply 
other weekly meetings according to 
circumstances. For some three months 
last summer I had the Bethel open 
three evenings every week, for ex- 
pounding the Scriptures and prayer. 
Then when certain families left the 
city, and the few pious sailors left 
port, and I began to be left quite alone, 
I changed my tactics, and gave myself 
up more entirely to personal visitation, 
and talking and praying with individ- 
uals and distributing tracts. Then 
again, I sometimes have an extra 
prayer meeting immediately after 
divine service on Sabbath evenings, 
especially when I know that there are 
praying sailors present, to give them 
an opportunity to speak, tell some- 
thing of their experience, or give a 
word of exhortation. Then again, I 
haye on several occasions held a prayer 
meeting at the different mates’ and 
sailors’ boarding houses; and once only 
onashipin port. A pious old Scotch- 
man,commanding a ship to the Crimea, 
came into this port for freight, and we 
had a good time on his ship. But to 
have any setstereotyped forms, times or 
seasons for doing good here in Havre, 
would be as unwise as for a Mississippi 
pilot to resolve upon steering his boats 
exactly by the points of his compass, 
regardless of the ever-shifting sands 
beneath him. 

Numbers in attendance.—As variable 
as the winds that blow—from 20 up 
to 350. Seldom, however, so few as 
20, and probably seldom over 300. I 
would say, that during the last six 
months 200 has been about an average 
congregation, and about one-third 
sailors. The sailor part of the con- 
gregation is of course more fluctuating 
than that of residents. 

Conversions.—It is difficult to speak 
with any degree of definiteness on 
this subject, yet I have noted down 
some six or seven that gave me hope 
that they had passed from death unto 
life within the last year. Most of, 
these cases were at the hospital, and 
left before making any public profes- 
sion.. The religious state of the con- 
gregation as a whole was never more 
encouraging. The increase of the 
congregation, the deep and solemn 
feeling that pervades it, che tearful 
eye that is often noticed, and the 
number of young persons that seek an 


interview with me to talk of their 
soul’s salvation, have led a number to 


exclaim, “‘ May we not call this a re- 


vival of religion?” Of course such 
remarks could be made only by those 
who have never witnessed such glori- 
ous scenes as you are now beholding 
among you in the U. States. 

Colportage.—I keep a constant sup- 
ply of Bibles, Testaments and tracts. 
With the latter I have been very boun- 
tifully supplied from England and 
Scotland since my return to Havre ; 
and though I am not very punctilious 
about noting down what I do, or the 
number of tracts I distribute, yet judg- 
ing from the number I have brought 
over with me from time to time, and 
which have been sent me, and the 
amount I now have on hand, f havea 
tolerably fair data upon which to cal- 
culate, that I have distributed among 
sailors, with my own hand, during the 
past three years, not far from 20,000 
pages, some 30 Bibles and 120 Testa- 
ments. Iset out with the determina- 
tion that no American ship should en- 
ter this port and leave without receiv- 
ing a visit from me; but my frequent 
calls to England, and other pressing 
duties showed me how vain was such 
a purpose; yet, while in that line I 
have done what I could. I have dis- 
covered that as a field of usefulness, 
and as a means of doing good, it bears 
no comparison to that of 

Visiting the Sick at the Hospital. 
Here I have found a wide field, and 
my visits have been constant and un- 
remitting—governed of course by cir- 
cumstances, number of cases, particu- 
lar state of mind, &c., &c. Sometimes 
every day in the week, and if I have 
been permitted to see any fruit of my 
labors—any hopeful buddings of an 
awaked conscience, or penitent, bro- 
ken spirit, think I have found it 
there. 


Sailor’s Home.-—We have none that 
is worthy of that name. Some quite 
respectable boarding houses for mates. 
T have tried much, and talked much 
about a Sailor’s Home, established on 
the right basis, but the conclusion 
seems to be that it will be a vain at- 
tempt, till crews are shipped upon 
such terms that the masters shall have 
the same control over them while in 
port as at sea. 
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Church Organization We have none 
that would bear that name. Nothing 
more than a little book, or list of the 
names of such as are professed Christ- 
ians, and who attend the ministrations 
at the Bethel, and commune at our re- 
gular “‘Communion Sabbaths,” which 
are the first Sabbath of every other 
month, that is siz times in the year. 
At present we have thirty-three re- 
sident members of our communion. Of 
these, six are connected with the sea: 
an English captain and wife, an 
American captain and wife, a wife of 
another American captain, and the 
wife of an English engineer. Yet, it 
is generally the case, that at our com- 
munions, the non-resident communi- 
cants far out number the residents. 
Everything is conducted in the most 
simple, primitive manner. Mr.Polman, 
our sexton, receives the bread and 
cup from my hands, and presents them 
to the members, as do the deacons in 
the Congregational or the elders in 
the Presbyterian churches; and it is 
generally a very tender scene to wit- 
ness Congregationalists, Baptists, Me- 
thodists, Episcopalians and Presbyte- 
rians all seated, with weeping eyes 
and loving, throbbing hearts, around 
one common table of their Lord and 
Master—strangers in a strange land, 
mostof them strangers to each other— 
yet bound together by one common 
tie, one golden chain of faith, hope 
and charity, never to be broken. 


Support and Funds.—My last report 
shows the receipts here at Havre. I 
also refer you to a little schedule of 
my receipts from England, made out 
26th of last June, 1857; since that 
time I have received from Mr. Stod- 
dard of Glasgow, in the month of 
October 31, - - - £11 3 
March 27,1858, from Mr. Fergu- 

son of London, - - 500 
Total, - = oles 

Sixty-one pounds three shillings is 
the sum total of all my receipts from 
British Christians, since making out 
that schedule, consequently Mr. Mon- 
od’s books show a balance against me 
of over five thousand francs, which, 
with over another thousand of unpaid 
bills, leaves me here minus over six 
thousand francs, (or $1,200.) The 
fact is, two thousand dollars, with the 
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-present extravagant high prices, does 
not support us, with the utmost econ- 
omy we can use to keep my head 
above water. I sold my little cottage 
at Cleveland, drew $700 of that, bor- 
rowed $500 from my father-in-law, 
and brought $600 with me of my own 
private funds, making eighteen hun- 
dred dollars out of my own pocket, 
besides a barrel of hams and other 
little things I have ordered from time 
to time, and still the result is as stated 
above. Has any one else done as 
much to sustain the Havre cause ? 
Ought I to do it much longer ? 

This Havre Mission has warm and 
firm friends in England and Scotland. 
They think it an important station.— 
And the little committees in Glasgow, 
Liverpool, Manchester and London 
have promised to raise £200 per an- 
num for its support, but there being 
no organization—no constitution by 
which to perpetuate their existence, it 
will of necessity require frequent vi- 
sits and much correspondence to keep 
life in them: and my duties have been 
sO pressing, so increasingly important, 
that I have been reluctant to leave 
during the last year. 

If there was any organized society 
in England, whose constitution would 
allow them to take Havre, and this 
Havre Bethel under their wing, I 
should think it best, owing to its prox- 
imity to England, to hand it over to 
British Christians. But there being 
no such organization, I see no other 
alternative but for the American Sea- 
men’s F. Society to hold on. It is cer- 
tainly too important a field to be 
given up. And furthermore, I can see 
before our Society but a simple choice 
between two evils, either to send a 
young, single man here, who can live 
on a hundred dollars per month, and 
thus enable him to stick closely at his 
post—or, as at present, keep an old 
man here with his family, and with full 
liberty to spend so much time in Eng- 
land, as is necessary for the stirring 
up of their pure’minds on this subject. 
There is certainly something very 
pleasant in the idea of two great Pro- 
testant nations working together in 
this way—and so far as my little in- 
fluence goes, I endeavor to cultivate 
the most kind and friendly intercourse, 
and strengthen the bonds that ought 
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to hold us together. So’ these’ little 
visits to England and Scotland, may 
do some little good in more ways than 
one. 


P. S.—Tuesday, April 27.—I preach- 
ed last Sabbath from the text—“Is 
the Lord among us, or not? “ Revi- 
vals,” was my theme, in whichI nar- 
rated and wove into my discourse a 
few of the most touching facts from 
the glorious work of God, in our be- 
loved country. Great solemnity per- 
vaded the assembly, and not a few 
wept. Three individuals have since 
called on me, deeply anxious about 
their soul’s salvation—all three are 
young persons residing here at Havre, 
and have attended my ministry for 
the last year. Who can tell but that 
God’s reviving Spirit may yet cross 
the waters, and manifest his power 
even here in France ! “ O Lord, revive 
thy work,” is my daily earnest prayer. 

You may remember some time ago 
an article in the Magazine, in which 
I alluded to an overpowering impres- 
sion that impelled me to preach from 
the text “Jesus, thow Son of David 
have mercy upon me,” in which sermon 


I alluded to the many difficulties in the _ 


way of coming to Christ, and the im- 
portance of “crying a great deal the 
more, Jesus, thou Son of David, have 
mercy upon me,’—that I afterwards 
found out that a young man was pre- 
sent who wept very much, and who 
was the son of Roman Catholic parents, 
who opposed his attendance upon Pro- 
testant worship, &c. &c. That young 
man died last week a happy trium- 
phant death. He continued to attend 
my ministry till he was taken ill, and 
notwithstanding the bitter opposition 
of priests and parents, he would have 
me by his bed-side. I was with him 
the last day of his life. He died, dis- 
carding the whole system of that idol- 
atrous worship in which he had been 
educated; and with a countenance 
lighted up with heavenly smiles, and 
with a simple, child-like faith, trusted 
solely in the merits of Christ’s precious 
blood for pardon, and to his imputed 
righteousness for justification. The 
Lord make this death a blessing to 
multitudes. ; 


Yours in the bonds of the Gospel, Ss 


EH. N. SawTe.t. 


MARSEILLES. 
Letter from Rev. Mr. Mayers, Chaplain. 


Marseiutuss, April 17, 1858. 

We have had, and continue to 
have, a goodly number of American 
seamen thrown upon our hands as 
idlers, owing to the great stagnation, 
if not suppression of all business. The 
commercial crisis of last autumn is 
still felt here, and few American ves- 
sels have come to, or been dispatched 
from this port. There are now two 
loading for Boston and three for New 
York, which are Swedes. We have 
had some of your seamen in the 
Sailor’s Home for the last three 
months, and if it were not for that 
refuge, they might starve and sleep 
in the streets. 

Among them is one man—a colored 
man—named Frank T- of New Bed- 
ford; he is married, and his wife and 
family are nowin that place. He was 
once a professing christian, but one, 
who, like many of his class, proved un- 
faithful to his profession. 1 trust that 
the detention here, which he and 
others have experienced, will prove 
permanently salutary and beneficial to 
their souls. , more than 
others, attends the house of God. 
Col. Morgan, the American Consul, 
told me but yesterday that he had 
sent home, on Saturday last, six dis- 
tressed seamen, as he found it so diffi- 
cult to get berths for them. 

I have now for upwards of two 
months been attending the sick bed 
of a seaman—a man of color—named 
Joseph W—., a native of Norfolk, Va., 
or rather of Creny Island, near that 
town; the most intelligent negro I 
ever met with. It was early in Feb., 
while visiting the public hospital, and 
addressing our English seaman, I ob- 
served this man listening with earnest 
attention to what I said. Going to 
his bed-side and saying a few words, 
I was told by him “TI am a Catholic,” 
and in such a tone as to intimate he 
would rather not listen to me. Sub- 
sequently, however, on repeating my 
visits, he requested that I would con- 
verse with him and supply him with 
a Bible. He owned, that though his 
father and mother were strict Ro- 
manists, he had his misgivings about 
the truth of their creed; that in his 
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wanderings he had occasionally at-- 


tended the teaching of the Wesley- , 


“} 


ans; that he knew something of the 
Gospel and of a sinner’s salvation, 
through the Lord and Saviour Jesus 
Christ; and that he now desired to 
become better instructed in the doc- 
trine of grace, and to renounce the 
errors of the church of Rome. As a 
test of his sincerity, he immediately 
allowed me to go up to the Sisters of 
Charity, who attended the ward in 
which he is confined to his sick bed, 
and to declare that he has embraced 
the Protestant faith, and to change 
the inscription that is placed by the 
side of each patient, describing their 
creed and to put instead of “Catholic,” 
“Protestant.” And here I must ob- 
serve, that this act is not to be re- 
garded as a small or slight sacrifice ; 
it is notorious, such is the bigotry of 
the hospital authorities, that Roman- 
ists are much better treated than Pro- 
testants on this ground. I have known 
many and many a Protestant that 


passed himself off for a Romanist in | 


order to enjoy certain indulgences 
which would otherwise have been 
denied him. 

I do believe that a work of grace 
is going on inthe soul of Joseph. The 
poor fellow continues very ill; he has 
now been in the hospital since 9th of 
Feb. His neck is swollen all round to 
such an extent that it is level with 
his chin, and both his arms are nearly 
paralyzed and wasted away to mere 
skeletons. I doubt whether he will 
ever recover. His ills are the effects 
of sinful indulgences ; he served ling 
on board of an American whaler, the 
Brutus, Capt. Swift, and came here in 
the brig Brothers, Capt. Fernandez, 
from New York, via Lisbon. 

To give you some notion of his state 
of mind, I would mention the follow- 
ing conversation that passed between 
us on Saturday last. Lasked him how 
he felt in hismind. He, mistaking my 
meaning, replied, “ Very uneasy. I[ 
am lying here, indefinitely, and eating 
up all my money.” I told him that I 
was inquiring as to his state of mind 
in reference to God and eternity. 
Upon which he said, “I know, Sir, 
that ‘except a man be born again he 
cannot see the kingdom of God,’ and 
T cannot think of myself that I am 
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born again # I am a great and fearful 
sinner; and last night, while I was in 
a doze, but not asleep, I saw myself, 
as plainly as I now see you, in the 
flames of hell, and I am very misera- 
ble.” You may suppose that I did 
all I possibly could to comfort the 
poor fellow with the blessed promises 
of the gospel of the grace of God, 
and to assure him, that in mercy to 
his soul, God had thus afflicted him, 
to bring him home as a good shep- 
herd to his fold, and that, when once 
given to the Lord Jesus, nothing will 
be able to pluck him out of the Father’s 
hands. 

[saw him this morning, and found 
him in a very comfortable frame of 
mind. I take great interest, and so 
does your Consul, Col. Morgan, in the 
man. He is most intelligent and very 
thankful for what is done for him. 

I am, my dear brother, 
Yours most faithfully, 
M. Joun Mayers. 


e 


HONOLULU. 
Letter from Rev. S C. Damon, Chaplain. 


Honoxvtv, 17th March, 1858. 


Yesterday, the “ Morning Star,” 
went upon her second trip to the Mar- 
quesas Islands. She went fully freight- 
ed. The Rey. A. Bishop, the vener- 
able missionary of Ewa, on this island, 
went as a Delegate. He came to the 
islands more than thirty years ago, 
and now for the first time goes 
abroad. These trips of the “ Morning 
Star” to Micronesia and Marquesas, 
furnish an excellent opportunity for 
the missionaries who desire relaxation 
and recruiting, to visit other islands 
of Polynesia. Their presence in those 
new and uncultivated regions, is en- 
couraging to younger missionaries who 
have just entered these difficult and 
laborious fields. 

Respecting the usefulness of this 
little vessel in the prosecution of the 
missionary enterprise there is no 
doubt. The two trips made under 
command of Capt. Moore, have been 
eminently successful. His report, now 
being published in the “ Pacific Com- 


‘mercial Advertiser,” reflects credit 
“upon him as a skillful navigator and 


christian shipmaster. If possible, I 
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hope you will find space for it in the 
columns of the Magazine. When Capt. 
Moore left the vessel, he had an excel- 
lent set of officers and sailors, all of 
whom were much attached to him. I 
have never heard a sailor speak other- 
wise than with esteem and respect of 
Capt. Moore, as a good seaman and 
christian man. 

Allow me, threigh the columns of 
the Magazine, t' acknowledge a bar- 
rel of valuable .rticles for our Sailor’s 
Home, furnished by the Young Ladies’ 
Seamen’s F iend Society of Lyme, N. 
Hampshire, Mary Churchill, Secretary. 
These articles consisted of sheets, 
pillow cases, spreads, blankets, &¢.— 
Upon one bed-cover I noticed the fol- 
lowing memorandum :—“ Made by Abi- 
gail Converse, Lyme, N. H., aged 66. 
The most of the filling was raveled and 
wound tn the dark, whilst others slept. 
Acts. vit. 6.” The scriptural allusion in- 
dicates, that the donor belongs to 
that class of most estimable contribu- 
tors, respecting whose donations the 
Saviour said: “ Verily, I say unto you, 
that this poor widow hath cast more 
in, than all{ ey which have cast into 
the treasury For all they, did cast 
in of their ab dance; but she, of her 
want, did cas. nu all that she had.”— 
If the good] 'y’s eye should ever 
glance over th: varagraph, I hope she 
will pardon me -r thus specifying her 
particular gift; und I trust the young 
ladies of the Seamen’s Friend Society 
in Lyme, N. H., will not imagine that 
their gifts are not fully appreciated, 
because that of their elder sister has 
attracted the most notice! The fact, 
however, should be continually kept 
in mind, that the chief value of a gift 
or donation in God’s sight, results 
from the motive prompting it. The 
good motive enhances the value of 
even the poor widow’s two mites, as 
well as the rich man’s princely dona- 
tion! 

In this connection I will acknow- 

ledge a gift of another description. I re- 
’ fer to a library sent out from Boston, 
for our Sailor’s Home. The books, 
some twelve hundred volumes, were 
gathered and forwarded by Capt. T. 
V. Sullivan, marine missionary of Bos- 
ton. The labor and trouble of collect- 
ing so many volumes, and of packing 
them for shipping, must haye been 


very great. He must have been un- 
wearied in his exertions, for I notice 
that the books came from various 
towns, viz.: Lawrence, Nashua, Sa- 
lem, Springfield, Worcester, and other 
places. The good ladies of Dorches- 
ter, Mass., placed one hundred dollars 
in Capt. Sullivan’s hands for the pur- 
chase of books, as his taste and judg- 
ment might dictate. Well did he exe- 
cute the trust confided to him. I can- 
not select words, or find language in 
which to give expression to my feel- 
ings, in view of the intrinsic value of 
this library. The books are all good, 
but many of them very choice and ya- 
luable. They came out in the “ Mor- 
ning Star’, nearly one year ago; and 
during all this time I have been draw- 
ing from the collection. Not afew of 
these books, are just what I should 
have ordered, if my means would have 
allowed. While I desire to thank 
Capt. Sullivan and the various donors, 
in the name of seamen for whom the 
library was particularly designed, I 
would also thank them in my own be- 
half. I consider that, virtually, a thou- 
sand volumes have been added to my 
private library. For a long time to 
come, this library will confer gratifi- 
cation and pleasure upon boarders at 
the Home, inmates of the hospital, my- 
self,and whoever else may read them. 
As yet, Honolulu cannot boast of a 
large public library. It is a desidera- 
tum, Which every one of any literary 
taste deeply laments. Weare tolera- 
bly well supplied with books and 
newspapers for ordinary reading, but 
we sadly feel the need of books for 
reference. I hope to see the time when 
some benevolent person will found a 
public library in this city. In the 
meantime, however, such helps as the 
library of the Sailor’s Home will an- 
swer very important purposes. J am 
gratified to learn from the young man 
who has charge of the Reading Room 
and Library, that he has many appli- 
cations for books from boarders, and 
seamen at the hospital. I do all inmy 
power to encourage a taste for reading 
among seamen. Many of them are 
great readers. Would that all ship- 
masters had the good taste to do as 
one did whom I knew, who on leay- 
ing upon a long voyage, purchased 
Harper’s Family Library, and read all 
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the volumes while aboard. He was a 
most intelligent and interesting man, 
and frequently the readers of the 
‘‘ Friend,” have perused his communi- 
cations, while the friends of mission- 
aries are indebted to him, for some 
valuable suggestions in regard to mis- 
sionary operations in Micronesia, long 
before the American Board sent mis- 
sionaries thither. 

Plenty of whale ships are now in our 
port, and lying “ off and on,” bound for 
the Arctic and other whaling grounds. 
The “Young Hero,” was burnt at La- 
haina a few days since; and the 
“ Whiston,” another whaler, was 
wrecked near our port last week. 

We have but few sailors on shore. 
Ships are calling for men, but no white 
seamen are to be found, hence natives 
are taken. I presume one-third ofall 
the seamen on board American whale 
ships are Sandwich Islanders, and na- 
tives of other portions of Polynesia. 
This state of things operates against 
our “Home,” but still we are not dis- 
couraged. 

Yours, truly, a Cds 


=> 


CANADA. 

[We have received the following ap- 
peal for help, in behalf of the interest- 
ing field named, which we publish for 
the information of the friends of the 
cause. It would be gratifying to the 
Board of the A.S. F. Society, to be 
furnished with the means for sending 
the aid called for. The importance of 
the field will be apparent at once.] 


Sr. CarHarines, 0. W., 
May 25th, 1858. 


Secretaries of the Am. Seamen’s F. Society, 


GENTLEMEN, 

Having labored in a voluntary capa- 
city for seven years on the Welland 
Ship Canal among American and Bri- 
tish sailors, who constantly throng 
this important channel connecting the 
St. Lawrence, and I may say the At- 
lantic Ocean with the great inland 
seas of the Northwest, my conviction 
is, that there ought to be a chaplaincy 
established and sustained on this ca- 
nal, at or near this place. 

My present object in addressing you, 


is simply to open a correspondence 
which, with God’s blessing, may lead 
to good results. 

Permit me first to state a few facts 
respecting this field of christian enter- 
prise, of which you may not be fully 
aware. 

This canal is 29 miles long from lake 
to lake, breadth 75 to 100 feet, depth 
9 feet 6 inches. Number of locks 28, 
all except two or three within eight _ 
miles of Lake Ontario,and within three 
miles of St. Catharine’s, which place is 
eleven miles from Niagara falls. Alti- 
tude of each lock 123 feet. 

The vessels passing through this 
canal vary in tonnage from 100 to 500 
tons measurement, in form of schoon- 
ers, brigs, barks and steam propel- 
lers. The following table of statistics, 
may serve to show the amount of bu- 
siness done on this canal last season, 
number of vessels American and Bri- 
tish that passed up and down month- 
ly, number of men employed, &e. : 


American Vessels. 
April, Amer. vessels up 89 down 19 
May, “ “ Tors FES 
June, “ 5 ie, 5 Meme FS 54 
Juby,,, wis’ a 60 198 Se Li, 
Aug’t, “ a pe eee Mab Ye 
Sept., ‘° "s a Tens SS O10) 
Octiwnr ss < YRS Pal 
Noy., “ <9 “ AT “ 79 
Dec, “ Re Ge aye AG: 40 


Total, American up, 1,123 down1,075 
1,075 


Amer. both ways, 
British Vessels. 
April, Brit. vesselsup, 66down, 9 
79 “cc 19 72 


Ma 
Fang» Chic ie het AAO RS, OeNOD 
July, © © © 434 « 739 
Aug., cc “ (73 
Sept, “ 6c “ 110 “ 115 
Oct., (74 49 “ 66 cc 84 
Noy., (79 (14 “ 15 (<4 50 


2,198 


Dec., “ 44 “ 3 <3 6 
Total, British up, 740down, 700 
740 

British both ways, 1,440 
American do. 2,198 


Sum total of lockages Am. & Brit. 3638 


1858.] 


Allowing 10 men to each ves- 
sel, the aggregate would be, 36,380 

Thirty-siz thousand three hundred and 
eighty transient men. 

We think this a moderate estimate, 
for while the smaller schooners ship 
but from 6 to 8 men, the large schoon- 
ers, barks and brigs, require from 9 
to 12 men each, and the steam pro- 
pellers 20 or more, and there are seve- 
ral lines of these. 

The above table shows the variation 
of the season, June giving higher num- 
bers than any other month, amount- 
ing to 637 vessels, and 6,370 men, 
(i. e.) so many presentations of tran- 
sient persons in a single month, in the 
order of trips up and down. Add to 
this number emigrants on propellers, 
lock-tenders, pathmen and lads who 
drive the teams, and the numbers 
would easily reach 7,000 or more. 
What a throng of eternity-bound be- 
ings for whom Christ died, to be 
reached in a single month! 

We have here peculiar advantages 
for doing good to this important class 
ofmen. Ist. By meeting the vessels 
at the locks as they pass during the 
week, and effecting a liberal distribu- 


tion of evangelical and reformatory * 


tracts and publications; the vessels 
being detained in passing through, 
and compelled often to wait one for 
another, thus affording time and oppor- 
tunity-for reading, conversations, &c. 
2nd. By tract distribution and procla- 
mation of the Gospel on the Sabbath ; 
the locks being closed by British law, 
as well as by force of the fourth com- 
mandment of the Decalogue. The 
profound stillness of the Sabbath 
along the line of the canal, greatly 
facilitates our glorious work. I have 
to say, after long experience and am- 
ple opportunity for observation and 
reading, that I know of no position 
on the American continent where 
greater advantages offer for doing 
good to this class systematically, and 
on an extensive scale. Last season I 
had the pleasure of distributing sixty 
thousand pages of tracts. Twice the 
quantity ought to be distributed this 
season. There is an imperious demand 
for increased effort. In April, (4. e. last 


month,) 384 vessels passed through;* 


being 201 vessels more than were 
locked through during the correspond- 
ing month of last year. 
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The amount of good which ought to 
be done, and which can be done on 
this stupendous thoroughfare of com- 
merce is incalculable. 

In a subsequent communication re- 
lating to the same topic, the writer 
remarks :— 

I can preach regularly to congrega- 
tions of sailors on the Sabbath, or with 
very unfrequent interruptions, but 
have to preach on board of vessels, in 
the midst of fleets at Port Dalhousie 
or along the line of the canal, and 
these fleets are constantly varying 
their position from the lake to the 
mountain brow of Thorold, eight 
miles. Sometimes there will be in 
port 30 or 40 vessels on the Sabbath; 
and sometimes as many or more, may 
be found strewed along the canal for 
several miles, requiring much physical 
effort to visit them all, distribute 
tracts, converse with the crews, and 
make and fill appointments for the 
proclamation of the Gospel, &c. There 
would be no difficulty in reaching 
upon an average about forty vessels, 
say 400 sailors per Sabbath, but the 
labor required would be unusually ar- 
duous and exhausting. I have often 
been so taxed by efforts of the day, 
that when Sabbath evening came, I 
could scarcely stand upon my feet. 

My services for the present season 
commenced the first Sabbath in May. 
Distribution of tracts for that month, 
12,000 pages. The number of lockages 
through for May was 641—of these 
52 were propellers, 96 brigs and 
barks,—four of the vessels bound for 
Liverpool and London, England 

IT had the priviiege of preaching to 
a large company of sailors on board 
one of these, “The Harmon,” of 
Cleveland, Ohio. As the effect of 
great and glorious revivals of religion 
the past winter and spring in Cleve- 
land, Detroit, Chicago and other wes- 
tern ports, as also in Oswego, the 
great Tyre or Tarshish of the Jakes, 
and other eastern ports, the sailors 
are the more easy of access, and our 
work more encouraging than ever be- 
fore. I seldom fail of good attend- 
ance, or of solemn and interesting 
meetings. ‘The field is ripe for the 
harvest.” During the first half of 
this month, (June,) 308 vessels have 
passed: 49 of these were brigs and 
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barks, and 28 propellers. I would . 


gladly give youa more full and mi-_ 
nute account of matters pertaining to 
the present season, if I had time. 


a, 


3 


Very respectfully yours, 
In the Gospel and love of Jesus, 


H. Witson. 


COMMUNICATIONS. 


[For the Sailor’s Magazine. 
REMINISCENCES OF SAILORS. 


“ ONE SHALL BE TAKEN, THE OTHER 
LEFT.” 


New Yor, May 26th, 1858. 

In the year 1824, about this season, 
there lay in the stream off Fulton 
Market, a gallant bark with her cargo, 
her crew, and her passengers all on 
board waiting the arrival of her cap- 
tain, with the pilot to trip her anchor 
then ‘ short-a-peak,” spread her can- 
vass to the favoring breeze, and run- 
ning ebb tide, and proceed to sea. 

This vessel was bound to the city of 
St. Domingo, and was commanded by 
Captain Chase, of Cape Cod. The 
writer of this, was his first officer, and 
had been with Captain C. as such, se- 
veral voyages. For some unforeseen 
reason, the master was detained until 
too late to get to sea, and as the sun 
was about down, scope was again given 
to the vessel’s chain, and every thing 
made snug for the night, to await the 
coming of another day. The captain 
came on board in ashore boat about 
nightfall, with his clearance from the 
custom-house and his papers, and find- 
ing every thing ready, sent his mate 
on shore to. leave word for the pilot to 
be on board by sunrise, and take us to 


sea. 

Little did that first officer suppose 
that this detention of a single day, 
was to save his life! But so it was 
ordered. On reaching the shore and., 
leaving word at the office of the pilot 
to be on board, an inducement was 
held out to the writer, that if he re- 
mained and did not go the voyage, he 
should have charge of a vessel. This 
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temptation would not have availed, , 


though apparently desirable, unless 
the captain had consented—between 


whom and his mate was a mutual at- 
tachment, such as sailors often feel 
after voyages together upon the peril- 
ous deep. The captain was consulted, 
and remarked that it was painful to 
part, as he was pleased and satisfied 
with his first officer, but, ‘ Sir,” said 
he, “I cannot stand in the way of 
your advancement, and if you can pro- 
cure another man this evening, I must 
reluctantly let you go, and do by you 
as I would be done by.” Soon asub- 
stitute was obtained, who came on 
board about ten o’clock that night. 

“ The next morning at sunrise, the 
“Hope Mary Ann,” Captain Chase, 
sailed for St. Domingo ; and as she was 
spreading her canvass to the breeze, 
(for his old officer remained with him 
to the last,) they bade each other 
farewell, never to meet on earth again. 
That vessel has never been heard of 
since! She probably foundered and 
went down! She was but two years 
old, and was a good vessel. Under 
what circumstances she went down, 
will never be known in time. Her 
crew all perished with the vessel—no 
tidings of either were ever known. 

And now more than thirty years 
has passed away, and he who was 
then first officer of the “ Hope Mary 
Ann,” still lives—a sinner saved by 
grace! Had he been taken then, he 
would have been forever lost! How 
it was with those who went down in 
that vessel, eternity alone will disclose. 
So far as he knows, they were as 
thoughtless as himself. 

Surely this season of the year can 
never pass by unheeded by him who 
was thus, as by a miracle, saved. And 
deeper and deeper may the impression 
of the goodness of God be written 


, upon his heart, who for years after 


this signal deliverance continued in 
sin, despising the riches of that mercy 


. 
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which snatched him “as a hand from 
the burning,” though followed by a 
mother’s prayers, until his cup was 
well nigh full, till the Saviour by his 
Spirit bid him stop and think, and con- 
strained him by his matchless love to 
turn, and not forever die. 
O, for such love let rocks and hills 
Their lasting silence break, 


And all harmonious human tongues, 
The Saviour’s praises speak. 
AR. Ge 


+e 
For the Sailor’s Magazine, 


SAILORS SOUGHT AFTER, 


What a change has recently come 
over the spirits of men! Why really, 
the sailor has grown suddenly res- 
pectable ; silks and satins, fuss and 
feathers have lowered, and tar and 
canvass, heart and honesty have risen 
in demand. In a word, the society 
of sailors is being sought after. Pub- 
lic meetings for sailors, with sailors, 
and where sailors are to take part, 
are well attended. And persons who 
a few weeks since stood aghast at the 
idea of attending church where sailors 
congregate, lately have been there 
seen, and have come to the conclusion 
that it is not so disreputable after all. 
Truly this is a world of changes ! 

But stay, my thought, this is not 
wonderful at all, for the Holy Spirit 
has been poured out upon us, and 
when this comes to pass, we always 
are made to feel more or less that we 
are all of one blood. In fact, I think 
that there is but one wonder in this 
world, and that is, that God has mer- 
cy at all. 

A wonder that thousands attend 
prayer meetings—that churches are 
crowded—that ‘“ Awful Gardners ” 
are converted, and that hard cases of 
sailors are turned unto the Lord ?— 
Not at all. Is not the Lord God omni- 
potent, and does not the blood of Je- 
sus Christ cleanse from all sin? If 
there is any wonder in this whole 
matter, it is, that moralists and the 
self righteous are being converted. 
Above all classes, such come the near- 
est to being hopeless. And this is one 


of the changes seen in this day,—the’ 


“ awful” are less sighed over, as hope- 
less; and the stuck up, the fashion- 
able and the proud, are more weeping- 
ly regarded by Christians. 
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Yes, the sailor is now prayed for by 
many, who never prayed for him be- 
fore, and regarded with hope ; while 
those who boast of being respectable, 
and are valued according to the sail 
they carry, are beginning to be look- 
ed upon as not of so much consequence 
after all, and not so likely to enter in- 
to the kingdom of heaven. J. B. R. 

Philadelphia, April 4. 

—— 6 ee 
[For the Sailor’s’ Magazine. ] 
A MOTHER'S PRAYER, 


“Your prayers and tears are locked in my heart.” 
S. H. Dek. 

Can such a blessing ever be forgot- 
ten? Goask the proud senator as he 
thunders in the capitol, if his moth- 
er’s gentle voice, in accents sweet, as 
it went up to God in childhood’s hour 
for him, has passed from his memory. 
Go ask him if, when college days were 
over, and he launched his bark in con- 
fidence on the dangerous sea of life, 
that praying and devoted one did not 
give him her purest blessing, ere he 
turned his footsteps from his child- 
hood’s home. Ask him! Ah, his 
voice will falter, and that eagle eye 
will brighter glow, and memory an- 
swer—yes. 

Go to the missionary on India’s 
burning shores, or Afric’s land of 
darkness, and he will tell you of his 
mother far away. He will tell you 
that the memory of her prayer has 
buoyed him up many times when his 
spirit has wandered back to the place 
where he first saw light, and his heart 
yearned to hear that voice and prayer 
once more. 

Go to the heart broken exile whom 
tyrants have driven from his own land, 
go to him and whisper “ mother.”— 
His sad voice will murmur, “Oh! 
loved one, thy precious prayer is with 
me still.” 

“My mother’s prayer will protect 
and admonish me evermore,” thought 
Arthur Wellington, as he stood upon 
the deck of the America and saw his 
native land fade from his sight. The 
warm October sun was setting, and 
the glittering rays tinged the broad 
ocean with their purple hue, and twi- 
light came apace, yet Arthur still lin- 
gered gazing eagerly at the distant 

spot from which the last line of home 
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had _ faded. 
fondly landward, until the sound of 
the tea bell called him away. He en- 
tered the saloon of the ocean palace, 
and looked upon the strangers gath- 
ered there who were to be the com- 
panions of his vovage. He looked 
about him to find a pleasing face, and 
was immediately attracted towards a 
little girl of not more than three sum- 
mers. He placed the fair haired child 
beside him, and tried to amuse her 
with some “bon bons.” They were 
soon friends, for childhood knows 
nothing of mistrust. 

Little Ellie, for such was her name, 
was delighted to have some one amuse 
her. She looked into Arthur’s face 
and told him of her dear mother, fa- 
ther and baby brother. She talked a 
long time of her father in England, 
and that they were going to meet 
him. “Why my dear,” said Arthur, 
“are you here alone.” “No, we are 
_ under the care of the Captain,” said 

Ellie. “Well,” said Arthur, ‘“ you 
will let me help take care of you, and 
you will tell me of your home and all 
you love.” “ Yes,” said Ellie, tossing 
back her glossy curls, “I would rath- 
er talk to you of my home than to 
play a long time.” 

Then she told him of her beautiful 
home, and of the kind ones she had 
left behind. She told him of the 
agonizing parting of her dear mother 
from her friends, and how very ill she 
had been since she came on shipboard. 
Then she turned her heaven-lit eyes 
to Arthur and said, “there is a home 
beyond the bright blue skies, where 
partings come no more.” “ Ah!” said 
Arthur, “ dear child who taught you 
of that home!” “ God and my moth- 
er,” whispered Ellie. “My mother 
strokes my hair at night and tells me 
of a bright land far away, then with 
her own sweet voice, she prays to 
‘Our Father’ to bless little Ellie.” 

The big tears rolled down Arthur’s 
cheeks as the child reminded him of 
what he had been himself blessed 
with by his own mother, who had 
passed from earth to a better home. 
Arthur was a wanderer and alone, for 
the cold grave had closed over his 
only remaining parent, but afew days 
ere he left his native land. 

Ellie’s silvery voice and fervent 
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In sadness he looked $ ‘earnestness had done much to com- 


- 
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fort him, and before they parted for 
the night his sad spirit was calm, and 
his heart happy. 


The waves rolled high, and the 
mighty ship seemed like a speck on 
the wild waters. Hearts beat quick 
and fast. Thoughts of burning and 
wrecked vessels rushed into all minds. 
And they who had never felt nor 
prayed before, poured their broken 
accents now to that God whom amid 
the bright calm sunshine, they seem- 
ingly abhorred. 

“What is it, what is it,” said Ar- 
thur, as he grasped the pillow near 
his state room. At that moment a 
fairy like form flitted by. It is Ellie 
Clifton! She heard her name spok- 
en, and recognizing his voice, cried, 
“Come to my mother, Mr. Arthur, 
come quickly, she is dying!” He 
caught the child in his arms, and 
rushed to her mother’s couch. — 
“What a contrast,” thought Arthur, 
as he looked upon the pale face of 
Mrs. Clifton, and that of the rosy 
looking English nurse. 

Bright angels were there on that 
stormy night. Arthur held the hand 
of Mrs. Clifton and bathed her burning 
brow and the destroying angel stayed _ 
his hand. 

The passengers rejoiced when the 
voyage was over, and the travelers 
parted. But not all. 

Mr. Clifton pressed his angel wife 
and darling children to his bosom, 
and turned to thank Arthur for his 
attention. Ellie looked into her fa- 
ther’s face and said in her flute like 
voice “love Mr. Arthur for he has 
been so good to us.” Then she told 
him of the awful night on which she 
supposed her mother to be dying.— 
Mrs. Clifton was about to speak when 
Arthur said, “that is with the holy 
past, let us remember it only as a me- 
morial of love.” 

The car bell sounded, and the tray- 
elers hurried to and fro. In a mo- 
ment all were gone, and Arthur Wel- 
lington was alone. May kind bless- 
ings follow thee, lone wanderer. Your 
own loved mother’s prayer is in your 
memory, and Ellie’s mother prays at 
morning’s call and twilight hour for 
thee. RosaMonD Percy. 
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MISCELLANY. 


FRUITS OF THE MINISTRY FOR SEAMEN, 
The work of the Bethel ministry 


‘has in it this disadvantage and unsa- 


tisfactory element—that they cannot, 


in the same degree as other clergy- 


men, point to and produce individuals 
who, coming forward, shall, in the face 
of the community, attribute their con- 
version to their instrumentality, and 
give evidence of the reality of the 
change by a consistent life. They 
cannot, so to speak, string their fish, 
and, holding them up before their 
neighbors and the community, ex- 
claim : “See how many I have taken !” 
A most singular commentary upon this 
is the fact, that of fifty individuals 
who have, during the past year, either 
found peace in Christ, or gone to sea 
with such deep convictions, such tho- 
rough and scriptural views of duty, 
and in the habit of prayer, as to give 
the strongest ground for hope respec- 
ting them, only two have remained on 
shore a sufficient length of time after 
their conversion to admit of their 
making a profession of faith, without 
unseemly and perilous haste. One 
propounded, left before admission. Of 
tive who are to unite with the church 
at the next communion, not one is at 
present a seaman. Thus, while the 
ministers and members of other 
churches are watching the lambs of 
their flocks, and instructing them 
from the pulpit; while the strength of 
parental influence, and all the methods 
Christian love can devise to prop and 
water the newly planted tree, are 
brought to operate upon our young 
Christian brethren, these children of 
the deep have gone out—their hearts 
warm with a new hope—to sail for 
months upon the ocean, with the reck- 
less and profane, without a word of 
advice or sympathy. Yet we trust, 
that He who guides the sea-bird to his 
nest over the trackless waste of ocean, 
and controls the mysterious forces of 
the deep, will more than supply the 
want,—will return them to us purifi- 
ed, not degraded; strengthened, not 
weakened by the trial and the con- 
flict. 
the ocean grave, with the billows for 
a winding sheet, and the lonely winds 


Should they make their bed in, 


; 
: 
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for a requiem, or on some foreign 
shore perish, friendless and alone, 
though their names be found upon no 
record of a Christian church, yet may 
they be written by the finger of the 
Eternal in the Book of Life —like Him 
who, from that cross of suffering, his 
lips unconscious of the sacramental 
bread, his body unwashed by the wa-_ 
ter of baptism, went to receive the 
crown of eternal glory. 


THE CLAIMS OF THE SAILOR. 


It is sometimes said, in reply to 
those who press the claims of seamen 
upon the community: “Why did not 
Christ, when he was upon earth, give 
us more specific directions in regard 
to the seaman’s cause, if it is so impor- 
tant? Why did not Christ and his 
Apostles erect Bethels 2?” I will tell 
you why. The time had not come; 
and he has given us eyes to watch the 
signs of the times and the spiritual 
horizon. ‘ Ye can discern the face of 
the sky; can ye not also discern the 
signs of the times ?” The Bible is not 
a book for one era, but for all eras.— 
In it, God has sketched the work of 
his servants for ages to come; and as 
the generations of Christians come up 
to these several periods, they assume 
their respective shares of the labor. 
Christ, when he chose so many of his 
disciples from the sea, by that very 
act foretold the future duty and dis- 
tinction of the church at this day. He 
came to establish the gospel kingdom 
in this world, and had the ocean been 
what it now is, instead of a vast, deso- 
late abyss, unfurrcwed, to any extent, 
by the keel, its silence unbroken save 
by the roll of the thunder or the dash 
of restless waves, he would not have 
hazarded that light which was to en- 
lighten the world in lanterns swing- 
ing from mast heads over unstable wa- 
ters. It was not meet that the esta- 


blishment of the gospel should be 


committed to those who, themselves 
wanderers, and having no certain 
dwelling-place, could not, therefore, 
give permanence to any thing,—found 
or foster any institution of learning, or 


push forward any great enterprise to 
completion, which requires the efforts 


of the same minds and the same means 
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through long periods of time. He took 
from the sea that which the gospel 
and the world required, and which the 
ocean had to bestow—men ;.men who 
had the pith and the power to suffer 
and to execute; and from them form- 
ed the storming party which should 
lead the attack in the first great at- 
tempt to scale the bulwark of error. 
He left it as a legacy to the churches 
which should be by them gathered, 
that when the solitudes of the ocean 
should be filled with a population of 
their own, its bottom surveyed, its 
depths registered, its currents classifi- 
ed, its very storms reduced to laws, 
and an artery, throbbing with the life- 
blood and thought of a hemisphere, 
growing in its vast depths, that then 
the church and the land should repay 
the debt previously incurred to the 
men of the sea,—that then the church- 
es should let the light, kindled by the 
mariners, stream out upon the waters. 
That time has now come; that debt 
is due, and overdue ; and if you would 
not be protested, Christian brethren, 
in that Court from which there is no 
appeal, we call upon you to encourage 
not only by your contributions, but by 
your prayers and sympathy, those who 
are your agents in thus carrying out 
the original principle of the Gospel of 
Christ. 

We have said, that in the time of 
Christ, there was no necessity for any 
particular adaptation of the gospel to 
seamen as a class, since they were 
neither numerous, nor separated by 
long voyages and peculiar habits of 
life from the rest of the community, 
as they now are; and I have often 
heard professed Christians, of the 
“old red sand stone” type, aver that 
it is so now. They see plainly enough 
that the heathen will perish without 
the gospel, and as they cannot obtain 
it for themselves, admit that they must 
give it to them—and this they are 
willing to do. But sailors, they say, 
are among privileges and sanctuaries ; 
the Bread of Life is before them; they 
can help themselves. They can help 
themselves, can they? So have [ 
seen during the past hard winter, a 
poor emaciated wretch gazing into the 
windows of a brilliantly illuminated 
bread store, his lips close pressed to 


the glass, while but a thin pane of 
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brittle material, which he could have 
shivered with a blow of his fist, sepa- 


. rated him from that which would have 


appeased his raging hunger. Why 
does he not break it in? Because 
there is a mightier, though invisible 
barrier, that restrains him—the power 
of law. Thus there are laws of social 
lifé,—of caste, culture and position,— 
which separate seamen from the 
churches; they cannot go if they 
would, they would not if they could. 
Suppose twenty-five seamen from Cal- 
cutta, with beard and hair ofa hun- 
dred and thirty days’ growth, ham- 
mocks, canvas-bags, sheath-knives, 
chests lashed up with tarred rigging, 
redolent of bilge water, a monkey or 
two, and three or four parrots, should 
drive up to the Revere House in a 
North-end wagon, and say: “ We 
want to stop here; our money is as 
good as any body’s,”’—would they 
stop there 2? Would their money be 
as good as any body’s? I trow not. 


Let them, repulsed from the Reyere, 


go to the Marlboro’,—a temperance, 


‘pious house—prayers night and mor- 


ning, and tell the proprietor if he does 
not take them in, they must go to a 
place that leads to the drunkard’s 
grave and the drunkard’s hell—would 
they be taken in there, think you? 

This shows very clearly the need of 
a “Sailor’s Home,” does it not 2— 
where no temptations are placed be-’ 
fore seamen, only inducements to lead 
sober and godly lives. The Seaman’s 
Church grows out of the same neces- - 
sity as the Seaman’s Home. I can tell 
you that proximity is not possession ; 
that looking through glass windows at 
bread does not satisfy hunger. I tell 
you that North Street and Purchase _ 
Street, the docks, and the seamen who » 
congregate there, though geographi- 
cally but a few minutes’ walk from the 
churches, are in reality more distant 
than the islands of the South Pacific ; 
and were it not for the Bethel opera- 
tions, these seamen separated from 
Christian sanctuaries, by barriers more 
impassable than the broad Atlantic by 
the Cape of Storms, would remain 
heathen in a Christian land. 

And now, as we hope you are satis- 


_ fied that the sailor needs a peculiar 


adaptation of the means of grace to 
him, may we not entreat you, for the 
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love of Jesus and perishing souls, to 
pray more for the sailor this year than 
you ever did before? We would in- 
vite those of our brethren who reside 
in different parts of the country, if 
they are in the city on the third Sab- 
bath of the month, to come into our 
monthly concert of prayer for seamen, 
at the Mariner’s Church, corner of 
Summer and Federal streets, and with 
us pray for them. We have seen the 
tears stream down the cheeks of sai- 
lors when a friend from the country 
came into our meeting, with his heart 
full of sympathy and love, and told of 
the interest felt for the sailor in his 
distant place of abode. 

[From 30th Report, Boston S. F. Soc.] 


RINGS AROUND THE EARTH, 


Our readers will no doubt remem- 
ber that in our notice of the “Japan 
Expedition,” we mentioned the dis- 
covery, by the chaplain, Rev. Mr. 
Jones, of a ring surrounding the earth, 
similar, as it is supposed, to the rings 
of Saturn, and which has heretofore 
been knownas the zodiacal light. This 
conclusion has been variously receiv- 
ed, but is accepted by the leading 
astronomers of Europe. In a recent 
lecture delivered in Manchester, Eng- 
land, by Prof. Nichol, LL.D., one of 
the first living astronomers, he re- 
marks as follows :—Calendar. 

“The subject treated upon had re- 
ference chiefly to the rings of Saturn, 
and other analogous phenomena. He 
referred to an observation made in 
the introductory lecture, respecting 
there being aring, or probably several 
rings round the earth. What had 
hitherto been called the zodiacal light 
was only visible here in the form of a 
cone, but an American astronomer, 
who had gone to Japan and other 
favorable points to investigate the 
subject, found that the cone opened 
out and extended across the heavens 
from horizon to horizon, and that he 
had, by observation during the night, 
seen about three-fourths of the circle. 
This observer found that we had only 
been looking at the ring as we might 
do at a hoop held edgewise, thus mak- 
ing it assume a conical form. The 
learned professor said that the theory 
previously held, that the zodiacal 
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‘light proceeded from a nebulous ring 


round the sun, was thought to be pre- 
mature, and that the appearance came 
from a great nebulous ring surround- 
ing the earth. He explained, by 

means of a diagram, thatiwe should - 
see the rays from this ring reflected 
more strongly from our horizon than - 
atits points higher up in the heavens. . 
No ring round the sun could explain 
this appearance, but one round ‘the 
earth would entirely. They were 
forced also to the conclusion that it 
was not one ring only, but several. 
Its distance was about one hundred 
thousand miles; its breadth fifty-two 
thousand miles ; its depth was not yet 
known ; the mass of matter in it must 
be enormous, and no doubt it was ful- 
filling some important function in re- 
gard to the earth andthe solar system. 
The composition of Saturn’s ring was 
then discussed, and an account given 


of the changes which have been no- 


ticed in them by various observers. 

From the dynamical conclusion of 
Laplace, combined with the changes 
ascertained, the lecturer drew the in- 
ference that the rings have no coher- 
ence ; that they are neither vapor nor 
fluid; and gave as a theory of their, 
constitution, that they are composed 
of millions of asteroids, circulating 
round the planet; the bright parts 
being where they are most thickly 
strewed, and the dark lines the ab- 
sence of them. There was a faint 
slaty-colored ring seen within the 
others, and this appeared to be gra- 
dually approaching the planet. It 
had approached at the rate of fifty 
miles a year; latterly at about eighty 
miles a year; and if it incrased to 
one hundred miles a year, it would 
reach the planet itself in one hundred 
and eighty years.” 
* 
WHE FIRST DISPLAYED OUR NATIONAL FLAG 

{ON THE THAMES? . 

Several of the Massachusetts papers 
have been discussing this question of 
late. The honor is claimed both for 
a Newburyport vessel and the “ Bed- 
ford” of Nantucket. A correspondent 
of the Inquirer adduces the following 
evidence in favor of the latter. 

“JT have been favored with a peru- 
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sal of a letter written by the late 
venerable William Rotch, Jr., of New 
Bedford, formerly of Nantucket, one of 
the merchant princes of America, and 
a fine old Quaker gentleman of the 
old school. He was, as will be notic- 
ed, one of the owners of the Bedford. 
The letter was in reply to one in re- 
gard to the ship Maria, now of New 
Bedford, but then of Nantucket, 
~ which was claimed as being the first 
to display the American flag in Eng- 
land. She belonged to the same 
owners, but was not built until the 
very last of 1782, and went to Nan- 
tucket early in 1783, at which time 
the Bedford was lying in the Downs. 


New Beprorp, 8th mo. 3d, 1842. 

Dear Friend :—In reply to thy let- 
ter of the 21st ult., received last eve- 
ning, I shall state the following facts 
to the best of my recollectiou. 

My father had a vessel built by 
Ichabod Thomas, at North River, just 
before the revolution, for himself and 
Champion & Dickson of London, for 
the London trade. After the war com- 
menced, she laid at Nantucket several 
years, until a license was procured for 
her to go to London, with a cargo of 
oil, Timothy Folger, commander. 
Séveral gentlemen from Boston took 
passage in her, among whom were the 
late Gov. Winthrop, ‘’homas K. Jones, 
Hutchinson, and some others, 
whose names I do not recollect. 

In 1781, Admiral Digby granted 
thirty licenses for our vessels to go 
after whales. I was then connected 
with my father and S. Rodman in bu- 
siness; considerable oil was obtained 
in 1782. In the fall of that year I 
went to New York, and procured 
from Admiral Digby licenses for the 
Bedford, William Mooers master, and 
J think the Industry, John Chadwick 
master, They loaded; the Bedford 
sailed first, and arrived in the Downs 
the 23d of February, the day of the 
signing of. the preliminary Treaty of 
Peace between the United States, 
France and England, and went up to 
London, and there displayed the 
United States flag for the first time, 
The Industry arrived afterwards, and, 
1 suppose, was the second to display it. 


The widow of George Hayley, who | 


did much business with New England, 
would visit the old Bedford, and see 


SAILOR’S MAGAZINE. 


(August, 


the flag displayed. She was a sister 
of the celebrated John Wilkes. 

We sent the sloop Speedwell, Jas. 
Whipple, to Aux Cayes; she was 
taken and carried to Jamaica, but the 
captain was released one day after. By 
the Treaty the war ceased in that 
latitude, and she was released when 
she showed the first United States 
flag. On her arrival home everything 
was very low by the return of peace. 
We put on board 200 boxes candles, 
and with Willian Johnson, (whose 
widow I learn now lives at Quaise,) as 
supercargo, sent her to Quebec, where 
was the first U. S. flag exhibited. 

Should thee wish any further in- 
formation within my recollection, I 
will freely communicate it. 

Iam, with love to thy wife 
Thy affectionate friend, 
Wm. Rorca, Jr. 


I think this evidence is conclusive, 
that to William Mooers, of the ship 
Bedford, of Nantucket, belongs the 
honor of haying first unfurled the 
flag of the United States within the 
waters of England. Captain Mooers 
was aman of great worth and expe- 
riance, and one cf his immediate de- 
scendants is connected by marriage 
with one of the most honored and re- 
spected of Boston’s merchant princes.” 

In addition to the above a:corre- 
spondent of the VV. B. Mercury furn- 
ishes the following from Barnard’s 
History of England. The year and 
the month of the arrival of the Bed- 
ford in the Downs are the same in 
both statements. The letter of Mr. 
Rotch says she arrived on the 28d, 
the history places the event nearly 


three weeks earlier. 

“1783. On the third day of Feb., 
the ship Bedford, Capt. Moors, belong- 
ing to the Massachusetts, arrived in 
the Downs, passed Gravesend the 
fourth and was reported at the Custom 
IIouse the sivth. She was not allow- 
ed regular entry until some consulta- 
tion had taken place between the 
Commissioners of the Customs and the 
Lords of the Council, on account of 
the many acts of Parliament yet in 
force against the rebels in America. 
She was loaded with five hundred and 
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eighty-seven butts of whale oil, man- 
ned wholly by American seamen, and 
belonged to the island of Nantuckett, 
in Massachusetts. The vessel lay at 
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Horseley-down, a little below the 
Tower, and was the first which displayed 

the Thirteen Stripes of America in any 

British port.” 
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SHALL THE DEBT BE PAID? 

We cheerfully insert the following 
appeal in behalf of our sister society, 
and endorse it as worthy of the con- 
sideration of the benevolent public. 

It is not right that institutions la- 
boring under so many difficulties 
growing out of the nature of their 
work, as the societies for the improve- 
ment of seamen, should be left to 
struggle along under a load of debt. 
The wealth of a city which commerce 
has made what it is, ought to remove 
such burdens. It may not be impro- 
per to say in this connection, that the 
Am. S. F. Society is deeply encum- 
beredinthe same way. The erection 
and furnishing of the Sailor's Home, 
an institution which has been the 
birth-place of hundreds of souls, en- 
tailed a debt on this Society which 
has ever since weighed heavily on its 
resources and usefulness. At the pre- 
sent time the Home is undergoing ex- 
tensive repairs, which had become in- 
dispensably necessary, involving con- 
siderable expense. While we rejoice 
in the liberality which has furnished 


so large a sum to provide a com- | 


modious and beautiful church for 
. seamen, and hope it may continue till 
it is wholly paid for, we also bespeak 
a similar liberality in behalf of the 
Home. Without asafe boarding house 
in port, it is in vain that religious pri- 
vileges are provided for seamen. Few, 
comparatively, can be gathered out of 
haunts of the land-sharks into the 
place of prayer,—and if compelled to 


return to them, the few that do so { 


attend are little likely to be perman- 


ently benefited. If asingle aspiration 
for a better life be kindled at the 
former, it is almost immediately smo- 
thered in the foul and reeking atmos- 
phere of vice that surrounds the 


latter. 
It is proper to add that the Ameri- 


can S. F. Society, notwithstanding its 
embarrassments, has for many years 
aided the Port Society in sustaining 
the Mariner’s Church, appropriating 
to them out of the collections received 
in this port, about $1,000 per annum. 


Tue Mariners’ Cuurcu. 
The Port Society was organized forty 
years ago, and it is not too much to 
say, that probably no similar institu- 
tion has been more useful. 
It sustains the Mariner’s Church 
and other missionary labors among 
seamen. A band of laborers visit the 
shipping and boarding houses on the 
Sabbath, and kindly invite seamen to 
the sanctuary, and thus, during the 
past year, more than 3,600 careless 
sons of the ocean have been brought 
under the influence of the Gospel, in 
addition to the increasing numbers 
that have voluntarily come. 
The church, corner of Madison and 
Catherine streets, Rev. Charles J. 
Jones, pastor, was organized March, 
1856, and now numbers over 800 mem- 
bers, whose influence for good is felt 
in every part of the world. In the 
purchase of our new church building, 
which is regarded as advantageous in 
every respect, the Board incurred a 
debt of $14,000. A little more than 
a year ago, Anson G. Phelps, one of 
‘the Vice-Presidents of the Society, 
wrote an appeal for funds, and sub- 
§ scribed $500, but he has gone to his 

reward. . Another gentleman was 

waited upon a few days since, and 
’ wrote under the above, “ Blessed are 
* the dead that die in the Lord,—Go 
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and do thou likewise,” and added his s 


name for $500. Other friends have 
done nobly, but we have realized as 
yet but $8,500, leaving $5,500 to be 
raised. 

Now there are many in this city 
who have not been called upon, that 
can-send us their fives, tens, fifties, or 
hundreds; others scattered through 
the length and breadth of our land, 
fathers, mothers, brothers and sisters 
of those who come here to go down 
to the sea in ships, and are taken by 
the hand and cared for, can aid the 
good work by sending their donations 
however small. 

Address, L. P. Husparp, Sec’y, 

Port Society, 80 Wall st., N. Y. 


CAPT. T. V. SULLIVAN. 


We regret to learn that the Mis- 
sionary at large, in Boston, Capt. T.V. 
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Sullivan, who has labored for the past 
ten years with so much self-denial, 
zeal and success among seamen in that 
city, has, by over exertion, entirely 
lost his voice, for the time at least, 
and much impaired his health. 

By the advice of physicians, he is 
about to travel West and South in 
the hope of regaining his strength. 
He has been commissioned as Agent 
for the Sailor’s Magazine during his 
journey. We commend him to the 
friends of the sailor, hoping many of 
them will aid both him, and a good 
cause, by subscribing for it, and ex- 
tending its circulation in the com- 
munity.. We think they will find 
such benevolence abundantly remun- 
erative. 


DIOP ILI 


NAVAL JOURNAL. 


DISASTERS FOR JUNE. 
STEAMER, 


Steamer New York, (Br.) from Glasgow 
ito New York. Loss $250,000. 
SHIPS. 
Wales, from Sunderland to Madras. 
Loss $25,000. 
Knickerbocker, from Liverpool to New 
‘Orleans. Loss $65,000. 
Grand Duchess, from New York to Li- 
verpool, burnt. Loss $95,200. 
Albert Franklin, from Calevtta to 
Hong Kong, abandoned. Loss $25,000. 
Courser, from Fuh Chau to New York. 
Loss $270,000. 
BARK. 
Manto, from Surinam to Boston, burnt 
Loss $4,900. 
BRIGS. 
Hebron, (Br.) from Maitland, N. S., to 
Boston. Loss $4,000, 
Martha Kendall, from St. John, N. B., 
to Havana. Loss $7,000. 
Leontine, from Philadelphia to Salem, 
Sunk after collision. Loss $5,000. 
Cygnet, from St. Thomas to Baltimore, 
Loss $8,000. ‘ 


American, from Alexandria to Boston, 
Loss $4,000. 


SCHOONERS. 


Zorilda, from Fisherman to Bremen.— 
Sunk after collision. Loss $800. 

Oreenda, from Portland to Alexandria. 
Loss $5,000. 

St. Mary’s, (Br.) from Calais to Boston. 
Loss $4.000. 

Virginia, fr. Charleston to Cienfuegos. 
Loss $12,000. . 

Mary Groton, from Boston to Cape Bre- 
ton. Loss $4,000. 

Malakoff. from Wilmington, N.C., to 
Cardenas. Loss $11.000. 

Laura Bevan, from San Pedro to San 
Francisco. Missing. Loss $7,000. 

Georgiana, fm. Newburyport to Frank- 


fort. Loss $3,000. 
Harvest, lost at Brandywine. Loss 
$1,500, 
Eliza Ann, lost of Sullivan, Me. Loss 
$3,000. 
SUMMARY. 
Steamer 1, Loss $250,200 
Ships Dy a 480,000 
Barks 1 ee 4,900 
Brigs by a 28,000 
Schooners10, =“ 51,300 
$814,400 


It is gratifying to perceive, that the 
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aggregate amount of losses for the first 


six months-of the year. is very much less | 


than for the corresponding months of last 
year. As reported by the V. ¥. Courier 
& Fnquirer, the two were as fellows :— 


© months of £857, 368 vessels, $10,232,610 ; 


Se LOD gag S 4,818,741 


Disasters ON Western Rivers.—The 
Louisville Ceurier of Saturday, publishes 
a list of disasters on the Western Rivers, 
for the six montks ending June 30, 1858, 
of which the following table is a recapitu- 
tation. 


ae 


Boats snagged, &c., 29 
Boats burred, 18 
Boats exploded, 6 
Collisions, 2 
PF latboats lost, 7 
Lives lost, 327 
Total number of boats lost, 54 
Total value of beatsand carge lost, 
$1,069,000 


ae 


DEATHS OF SEAMEN, 


Capt. Robert Beveridge, of ship Su- 
sanne Wilson, [English,}] died at Matan- 
zas, June 20. Robert Newton, cook, and 
John Harper, seaman, of same vessel, 
also died. 

Jonathan Leland, ofschooner Madagas- 
car, fell from fore-topmast, and was kill- 
ed. 


Death of Lieut. Brooks of the U. 8S. 
Navy.—Lieut. lienry Brooks, said to be 
the last surviving officer of the Kane Arc- 
tic Expedition, died at the Navy Yard, 
Brooklyn The Hvening Post gives the 
particulars of his death as follows : 

Mr. Brocks has for some time been sub- 
ject to fits of an apoplectic nature. It ap- 
pears that he was taken with one of these 
fits, and feeling it approaching, tried to 
take hold of something near. The fit 
overtaking him suddenly, he missed his 


hold, and fell backwards on the pavement,* 


AAA 


striking his head with so much violence | 


as to break the skull. He was taken to 
the Naval Hospital, where he expired 
soon after the above occurrence. 

Mr. Brooks was one of the men who 
composed the Kane Expeditions, and was 
Dr. Kane’s first Lieutenant. In the navy, 
he held the post of boatswain, which he 
retained in the Navy Yard till his death. 
Since the return of the expedition from 


the Arctic regions, Mr. Brooks has not } 


been to sea, being disabled by losing his 
toes by the frost. He was in the posses- 
sion of medals from Queen Victoria, 
Lady Franklin, President Buchanan, and 
others, presented to him for the manner 


in which he distinguised himself during 
the trials of an Arctic winter. Mr. Brooks 
was of Swedish birth, 45 years of age, 
and leaves a wife and family. 


e- 
RECEIPTS 
From June ist to July 1st, 1858. 
MAINE. 


Bethel, First Cong. Ch. $ 3 63 
Second “ « 5 00 
Ellsworth aaa 36 50 
Goshen, tire 13 51 
A Friend, 1 00 
Waterville, Cong. Ch. to const. 
Rev. Wm. B. Green, L. M. 
Do. Bapt. Ch. to const. Rev. N. 
M. Woop, L. M. [amount ac- 
knowledged July No.} 
New HamPpsHIrE. 
Claremont, Cong. Ch. 8 08 
Hanover, Dartmouth College to 
const. Rev. JouN RicHakps, 
D.D., and Prof. EB. Sansorn, 
L. M., 46 16 
Keene Cong. Ch.,-—add, 2 42 
MASSACHUSETTS. 
Athol Cong. Ch, to const. Joun 
F. Houmrurey, L. M., 20 00 
Barre, Cong. Ch. 14 80 
Hadley, Young Ladies’ S. F. So- 
ciety, Ist. Ch., to const. Gre. 
W. Morroy, Geo. B. SuirH & 
Tuomas P. West, L. Ms, 50 00 
North Danvers, Cong. Ch., 13 00 
Newbury, Byfield Ch. 12 66 


Newburyport, Ist Pres. Ch., to 
cons. KLtZABETH H. Ric ards, 
L. M 32 10 


Orange, S. School, 11 00 
Petersham, Mr. Wilson, 25 
Sippican, Cong. Ch., 14 00 
Shrewsbury, Cong. Ch. 39 00 
West Brookfield, Cong. Ch. 20 07 
West Boyiston, Cong. ch. 15 94 
RuwopE ISLANnpD. 

Providence, Beneficent ch, $20 

from J. B. Nichols, to const. 

Hon. Raury Gitpert, L. M., 110 50 
Do. Richmond Street ch. 24 00 
Do. S. S. Wadsworth, 2 00 
Do. St. John’s Prot. Epis. ch. 87 00 
Do. Members of Ist church, 70 Ud 
Do. Waterman Street Bapt.ch. 32 00 

ConNECTICOUT. 
Bridgeport, First Cong. Ch. to 

const. Henry W CHatrieLp 

and Levi Worpn, L. Ms. 50 68 
Do. Second Cong. Ch., 22 69 
‘Hartford, I. Glazier, 25 


Do. Union Meeting, Fourth Ch. 34 27 


872 


nA 


~ Middlefield, Rev. T. A. Lovejoy. 
~ New Haven, Rosnita Mircur.r, 
ence a slave, to const. herself - 


1 08 


LL. M. ie 00 
North Haven, Cong. Ch., 26 00 
Westport, Cong. Ch. 8. S,, 20 14 


New Yoru. 


BrooxLyn, Clinton:Ave. Cong. 
Ch., $20 trom James Hurca- 
InsON, Hsq., self, L. M., 

Dryden, Courtland and Homer, 
to const. Wm. G. Hupparp, 

_ & Rey. Tuos. D. Wirs, L. Ms. 
|. Bast New York Ref. Dutch Ch., 
toconst. Miss Purse A. RYE- 
son and Mrs. Axson F. Muyy, 


44 89 


L. Ms. 40 
Ithaca, Pres. Ch., to const. Rev. 

T. De Hoxt, Lb. My 36 19 
Do. Ref. Dutch Ch., to const. 

Rev. J. W. Scuencx, L. M., 20 00 
dasper, Friends, 100. 
Phelps, Citizens, 4 00 
Trumansburg Pres. Ch., to cons. 

Miss Mary Camp, L. M.. 20 00 

» Wappinger’s Falls, Mr. Os- 

born’s family, ? 00 
Newburgh, Ist Associate Ref. Oh.21 43 
Do. Ref. "Prot. Ch. 16 
New Rochelle, by Mrs. Lester, 8 50 


New York City, Steamer Adria- 
tic. Missionary Box, 2/0 


Do. Fourteenth St. Pres. Ch., 300 51 
P. Perit, to const. Rey. IsaacS. 
Davison, L. M., 20 00 


New JERSEY. 
Freehold, B. F. Randolph, Esq. 2 


Milburne, Sunday School, 16 36 
Orange, First Pres. Ch. 55 00 


Boaseruydqs. ; 
Chambersburg, Geo. Chambers, 1 
ALABAMA. 
Clinton, Pres. Ch. to const. Rev. 


A. P. "SILLIMAN, L. M., 30 00 
Gainsville, Pres. Ch. , to const. 
Rey. Cuas. A. STIL LMAN, L. Dz. 
and Mrs. Marrna SrmuMman, 
L. M., 80 00 
Do. Bapt. Ch., to const. Rey. Wu. 
Howakzp, L. M., 33 00 
T. Reavis, self, L. M., 20 00 
Friends, 20 75 
Greensboro’, Pres. Ch., to cons. 
Rey. James O. Mircaenn.,, LD. 
and Mrs. N. Mireneny, L. M., 80 00 
Do. Meth. Epis. Ch., to cons, Rey. 
SuAPaRD, L. M.. 41 50 
. Friends, 8 00 
Pleasant Ridge, Pres, .Ch.,, to 
cons. Rey. Ji. P, MoMuuirn, L 
Dr "50 00 
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Mises \SIPPI. 
Aberdeen, Rrenarn Henry BEc- 


Kut, L. M., by his father, 20 09 
R. B. BARKER, JES 20 00 
Joun L. Lewis, L L. M., by his 
father, 20 00 
THoMas Branpon, L. M., 20 00 
Meth. Epis. Ch. to const. Mrs. 
Mary E. Crovcsu, L. M., 29 00 
Pres. Ch. to const. Rev. Jo- 
SEPH BaRpwELL, L. M., 20 00. 
Bapt. Ch., to const. Rey. —— 
Barry, si M., 20 25 
Individuals, 13 06 
Wm. A. MeMrunay, L. M. 20 06 


CALIFORNIA. 
San Franeiseo, Rev. J. Rowell, 
to const. Mrs Mary P.STEvENS 
& Miss Lucy E. Aprams,L.M., 40 00 
Mrs. J. Rowell, to const. Davip 


U. Corwine & Mrs. M, E. 
Corwinz, L. M., 40 00 
Towa. 
Manchester, Cong. Ch., I 00 
$2,254 6& 


Receipis into the Treasury of the Penn- 
sylvania S. F. Society for June, 1858. 
Rev. Geo. Hughes, See. 


} Distrier or CoLuMBra. 


Washington City, 2d Presb. Ch., 11 00 
New JERSEY. 


Glougester City, Union Meeting 


in M. BK, Ch, 3 50 
Pennsgrove, M. KE. Ch, 14 37 
Pennsville, “ * in part, 12 00 
Salem, M. Ep. Ch., to make Rev~ 

S. Vansant, L. M., 27 00 
‘ Baptist. Ch., 10 00 


PENNSYLY¥ANIA. 


Phila., 3d Ref. Dutch Ch., add. 5 00 
3d Presb. Ch., subscriptions 

in part, including A. WILDIN, 

$20, to const. himself L. M. 

A. S. F.S., 66 50 
Disciples’ Ch., Phila., 8 14 
Joun A. Brown, to make him- 

self L. D., 50 00 
D. W. Denison, 10 00 
Tuomas Earp, to make himself 

L.M., 20 00 
C. C. LATHROP, to make himself 

L.M., 20 00 
W. Martin, 5 00 
Seamens’ Saving Fund, 20 00 
J. B. Steelman, 5 00 
Ref, Dutch Ch., North & South- 

ampton, additional, 10 75 


$299 18 
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THE LITTLE CANDLE. 


Cheerful the little work girl sat, 
And swift ker needle flew, 

While the dark shadews of the night 
Their gloom around her threw. 


“T must be quick,” she musing said, 
“ My little candle wanes, 

And swiftly must my task go or, 
While yet its light remains.” 


And then she plied with rapid skill 
The little shining steel, 

And every ray ef that small light 
Smiled on her patient zeal. 


Ere the last glimmer died away 

* Her task was neatly done; 

Sweet was her rest, and joy to her, 
Came with the morning sun. 


Ah! is net life a little light 
That soon will cease to burn % 

And should we not from that dear girl, 
A solemn lessson learn. 


While yet the little candle shincs, 
Be ali our powers employed ; ; 

And, while we strive to do our tasks, 
Life shall be best enjoyed. 


‘But let us ne’er, in darken’d hours, 
Forget what Christ hath done, 

But patient, in sweet hope await 
The glorious Ristneé Son. 
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SAILORS’ TESTIMONY, 

Nothing shows the divine power of the 
Gospel more than the testimony of those 
who have felt its efficacy,—often in the 
most adversecircumstances. Such testi- 
money is the following, given by sailors 
in the present revival. 


“ GoD PICKED ME UP.” 


One sailor said : “I am a poor sea-far- 
ing man, and yet my heart is full of 
praise to God. The Bible is the first 
book that I ever bought, and on: that ac- 
count I often suffered persecution from 
my shipmates, who laughed and asked 
what was the use of the book to me, as 
I could not read it; but blessed be Ged, 
who gave me an inter preter to its truth, 
I have followed the sea for the last 22 
years ; I have been through some terri- 
bie scenes in that time ; T have had to 
leave four ships and strugsie with the 
waves for my life, but God has picked me 
up. I don’t wonder, my friends, that 
you rejoice to-day ; but let me tell you, 
that’s the time to prove the love of a 
Saviour when he can pick you up from 
the middle of the Atlantic.”’ 


“My ONLY REGRET.” 


Another said: “I am a young con- 
vert, though I am old in years. I can 
feel with my brother who has just. taken 
his seat, for 1 have been a sailor for 40 
years. "About two years ago, I heard a 
sermon in this church from the text, 
‘Grieve net the Spirit, and something 
said to me then, it would be the last call 
I should ever have from the Spirit of 
God; and now I can stand up before you, 
and thank God for his goodness to me. 
The only thing f regret is, that I did not 
give my heart te God in my youthful 
days. When I look back upon my past 
life, Iam surprised that I sheuld have 
been spared, sinful as I was; but God 
did spare me, when I have had to strip 


_ off my clothes and swim fifteen miles for 


my life. He preserved me ina little boat 
fourteen feet long, in the Western Ocean} 
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and now | feel the love of God inm 
hearti?”) .; : 


“MY SISTER’S SAVIOUR.” 


Said a third : ‘‘ I wish to testify to the 
power of prayer. For nine years I was 
from home, ’mid dangers seen and un- 
seen, such as the poor sailor only knows. 
I was reckless and sin-hardened. One 
day the vessel in whieh I was sailing 
eame into our harbor, and fora few hours 
I was home again. It had been for years 
supposed that I was dead, yet an attach- 
ed sister never had given me up, but con- 
atantly told her mother that ‘Joseph’ 
would some day come home again; and 
also that she expected to see him a chris- 
tian before he died. Her faithful appeals 
to me to leave my sins and eling to 
Jesus, and her promise, upon leaving 
home again, that for evevy line I wrote 
she would send me six, made me feel that 
no longer must I stay away from my sis 
ter’s Saviour, whieh resulted in my fall- 
ing upon my knees between the guns 
while my mates were swinging in their 
hammocks, and I gave myself to Jesus ; 
and to-day I rejoive, with the whole 
family of nine, in the love of Christ. 

' Mothers, sisters, pray on! hope on!” 
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SELF-DENIAL—RARE LIBERALITY, 
How few know anything of real saeri- 
fice for the cause of Christ! Those of 
our readers who flatter themselves that 


they have done something worthy of } 
board of the U. S. ship Wabash, recently 


mention, for bis cause, are invited to 
read the following extract of a letter re- 
cently sent by a Bank Cashier to the 
Treasurer of the A. S. F.S. 

“ Roselta Mitchell, a colored woman— 
once a slave but now free—and with a 
large heart for humanity—sends for the 
benefit of the poor sailor the enclosed 
PORTY-SIX dollars, the earnings of hard 
worn but free hands.” 

We ghall Jabor in the eause of the 
sailor with fresh hope, as we find it eon- 
secrated in the love and prayers of hearts 
so noble as this. 

P ——-- +@ 
MEMORY.—EIGHTEEN YEARS SINCE, 
Philadelphia, May 22d, 1858. 


To-day @ man stood up in the noon- 
day prayer meeting of the Mariners’ 
Church, Water Street, and in substance 
thus said :—‘ Highteen years since I was 


THE LIFE BOAT. 


in this place, about to go forth for the first 


| time upon the ocean asa wild, reckless 


sailor. In passing out, some one put in- 


; to my hands a Sailor's Magazine, in which 
. was @ covenant that a sailor had made 


with God, te love and serve him. About 
one Fear afterward, that covenant became 


) mine. EF am to-day a hoping ehristian, 
. and find it good so to be. Iam not asal- 


lor now, bat Iam about again to go forth - 


' far away.—Go on, brethren,—pray on.” 


Tt was a little thing to hand that map 
a Sailor’s Magazine, bu’ see the results. 
That God with whom the sailor covenant- 
ed, has become dear to him also whoread 


; is, and even the spot. the old Bethel, 
; where he reeeived tne Magazine is dear 
' to him,—so dear. that eighteen years of 


wandering over the earth could not ba- 


nish it from his heart. 


Who does not aspire to the kexury of 


| striving to save souls from death ? 


How readily the heart whichis alive te 
this luxury will devise means! Such an 


» one will be instant in season, and will nes 
> bave to take up with the doleful lamen- 


tation—“ I bave lost my life—I have been 


» of no use in the world.” 


“ He whieh converteth the sinner frons 
the error of his way, shall save a sou 


- {rom death, and shall hide a multitude of 


sins.” 
eats, kes 
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A NOVEL REQUEST. 


Forty-five seamen and marines, on 


sent a written requess to the Chaplain of 
a naval station on shore to be remember- 
ea in the prayers of Christians. These 
men had for a time been stationed om 
board the reeeiving ship North Carolina, 
at the Brooklyn Navy Yard, where a pre- 
cious work of grace bas been enjoyed. 


/ On being transferred tothe Wabash they 


» declared it to be their purpose to“ stand 


. upfor Jesus” in all cireumstances. 


If 
permitted they intended to maintaiis 
daily prayer meetings on board, and it 
was in the same spirit that they sen$ 
ashore the request above mentioned. 
. Will Christians at home remember this 
request ? 
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sy The best sheathing for boats is said to 


“be the lips of a hard drinker, for they 
never det in water. 
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THE OCEAN TELEGRAPH. 

All the world is talking about the ocean 
telegraph. Every body,—at the time we 
write—is waiting to hear of the success 
or failure of the great enterprise of lay- 


ing it on the bed of the sea. We pro- 
pose meanwhile to give our young read- 
ers some account of what it is. 

All have seen the tclegraph wires 
which cross the country, hung on poles, 
It would not do to lay these through the 
water, for while the air is a non-conduc- 
tor,--that is, will not allow the electricity 
to pass off the wire, the water is a good 
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conductor, and the current could 
not be confined to the wire pasa- 
ing through it. Accordingly the 
wire must be coated with some- 
thing that is a non-conductor. 

Tn our cut, are shown four wires 
«A) in the center, each of which 
has a coating of gutta percha 
around it which is a very perfect 
non-conductor. (s.) These are 
then wound with a preparation of 
oakum in the same substance (c.), and 
the whole then enclosed within a twisted 
shield of wires, lying so as to touch each 
other. (D.) These serve to strengthen the 
cable and preserve the central wires from 
injury by rubbing against rocks or other 
substances at the bottom of the sea. Of 
course the central wires alone are expect- 
ed to transmit the current of electricity. 

Such was the structure of some of the 
first telegraphic cables that were made. 
The first one laid down was between Do- 
ver and Calais, across the Straits of Do-_ 
ver,and connecting England with France. 
It was Jaid in 1851. It has four central 
wires, and is twenty four miles long.— 
There are now in all about thirty subma- 
rine telegraphs in operation in the world. 
The longest is from Varna to Balaklava 
across the Black Sea, measuring 40 miles. 
It was constructed for the use of the Brit- 
ish and French armies during the siege 
of Sebastopol. The next longest is from 
England to Holland, across part of the 
North Sea, 115 mil’s. There is one bet- 
tween Dover and Ostend, 75 miles; one 
crossing the gulf of Saint Lawrence, 7 
miles; one between Italy and Corsica, 
65 miles, and many shorter ones. 

It was thought that a cable constructed 
like the above was too heavy for the 
Ocean. Its expense would be needlessly 
great, and its danger of breaking by its 
own weight while being laid very immi- 
nent. The one made for the Atlantic tel- 
graph is therefore much smaller, The 
cut on the following page is of the actual 
size, showing it to be about five-eighths 
of an inch in diameter. Its central wires 
are covered with gutta percha, and pre 
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pared oakum, and the 
whole wound closely with 
N' wire strands, making it 
WV strong and flexible, though 
\\ of compargtively little 
) weight. 
_ This caple, 3012 miles 
W long, is coiled on two im- 
WS \ mense ships. the Niagara 
WS of the United States, and 
\ the Agamemnon of the 
i British Navy. The actual 
‘ SV distance across from New- 
‘ \\ foundland to Ireland is on- 
“4s "Ty 1950 miles, leaving 1062 
'- miles for accidents and 
“shack” while paying out. 
the two vessels meet mid- 
2 way in the ocean, and join-: 
ing their respective por- 
age : tions started, the Agamem- 
non for Ireland, and the Niagara for 
America. Great fears are entertained of 
a.failure in laying it. . We hope however, 
that ere this be read by our young friends 
we shall hear that the work is aecom- 
plished, and the Old and New Worlds 
brought within a few seconds distance of 
each other., If successful it will be one 
of the greatest achievements of this age. » 
P. $.—Intelligence has just arrived of. 
a:failure! . Whether it be such as to pre- 
elude another attempt this season does 
not appear. Doubtiess. however, it will 
ultimately be accomplished, whether in 
the methods heretofore employed or by 
some other, can be determined only by 
further trials. 


A MOTHER'S PRAYERS. 


‘A secular exchange well says: “The 
boy that feels that his name is mention- 
ed ina good mother’s prayers is com- 
paratively safe from vice, and the ruin 
to which it leads. The sweetest thought 
that N. P, Willis ever penned grew out of 
a reference to his pious mother’s prayers 
for him. Tossed by the waves, in a ves- 
sel which was bearing homeward, he 
wrote: 
‘““¢ 8leep safe, O wave-worn mariner, 
Nor fear to-night nor storm nor sea ! 
The car of Heaven bends low to her ; 
He comes to shore who sails with me !?”? 


ASKING A BLESSING. 

Aship. says the Honolulu Friend ,visit- 
ing the MarquesasIslands, was visited by 
anative named Natua, recently convert- 
ed to Christ. While on board he was in- 
vited to dine, but no food would he eat 
till, like his Divine Master, a blessing was 
implored. The following is the exact 
English phraseology which he employed. 
being among those speaking English, 
the poor man did his best to address 
God in the language onee spoken by 
Milton and Bacon : 

“© Great Fadder! got no fadder, got 
no modder, got no brodder, got no sister ; 
make first the sea,make first the dry land, 
make first the moon and stars, make first 
the trees. then He make man; and now, 
great Fadder, give: man his belly full. 
Amen!” 

How many belonging to a ehristian 
land neglect all recognition of God as 
the “Father” that gives all things! 

GOOD SECURITY, 

“Unele- Oliver,” said a pastor of a 
country church to an elderly farmer of 
his flock, “I wish you would carry a load 
of wood to old&Mr. W., the widow of our 
Christian brother, who lived so long just 
beyond you on the road to D——.” “J 
will try to do it,” Said the farmer, “ but 


'to whom shall I look for the pay?’ 


“ Read,’’ said the pastor, “ when you go, 
home, the first three verses of the 41st 
Psalm, and then, if you want any better. 
security for payment, call on me.” It 
was but a few days after that the old 


gentleman met his pastor, and said, “I 


like that security you mentioned, and 


have no fear that it will fail me in time of: 


need ; for my heart so felt the assurance,. 
when reading it, that I could scarcely 
close my eyes that night.” 

TERMS OF THE LIFE-BOAT, 


To every child who collects for the cause, 
gratuitous, 


To Sab, Schools and congregations, $6 00 per’ 


hundred for the year, 

Postragu.— When fifty copies or more are or- 
dered to one address the postage will be pre- 
paid by the Society. If less than 50 are ordered. 
they can be sent only every other month, or the 
postage must be paid by those receiving them, 

If taken at the office, the price will be $5 00 per 
hundred per annum, 
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